Wept of Wish-ton-Wish/1 and " The Water
Witch "" were written. But kk The Bravo " was
followed by such " a series of abuse in the public
press " at home that when Cooper returned, No-
vember 5, 1833, these onsets greatly surprised
him. His nature was roused by attack; but
" never was he known to quail,11 wrote a famous
English critic of him, and added: " Cooper writes
like a hero! " He believed the public press to be a
power for life or death to a nation, and held per-
sonal rights as sacred; and challenged on these
lines he became a lion at bay. Excepting from
his fine old personal friends, staunch and true,
he had a chilling reception. For saying, at an
evening party a few days after landing, that he
had been sadly jolted by the bad pavement and
was surprised that the town was so poorly lighted,
he was seriously warned by these warm friends:
" By the shade of Washington! and the memory
of Jay! to be more prudent; not a syllable of
pavements or a word of lamps could be uttered."
Because he thought the bay of Naples of more
classic interest than the bay of New York, he was
voted " devoid of taste and patriotism/' So hurt
was he by public distrust that he thought seri-
ously of writing no more; its injustice led him
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Liege (sixty-three miles) and got the
